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)wd wearinq a look of pleasure as if she were really 
~ drew close to the man in the white flannel suit, 
It and he waited. his heart beatinq violently. but 
! swallowed up another drink. 
led in front of her building, he thought she looked 
let light shining on her face and he felt sorry for 
Randy. Why haven't we ever ••• come in with me 
~. 
:t's •.• it's impossible toniqht." 
white car was standinq in the driveway. He felt 
and he knew the man was waitinq---he remembered 
Ie face---Ind when he looked UP there was a liqht on 
~ the shower forming little beads on the window. 
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" T t£ HEATER" 
This room had warmth P 
The heater gave. A 
The register 
TStretched along 
the bottom of R 
one wall. Ridges I 
looked axed C 
in, one atop 

of the other I 

until, like a 
 A 
lover, there was 

room enough to 

Mdirect a flow 
through thoroughly. o 
It should have been o 
(Probably was) 
NA straight, level 
Machinery. E 
Bent now from shoes Y 
Stepping upon 

the ridges base 

It smiled up 

Quite nicely yet. 

I smiled back. 
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